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THE JOURNAL, SUNDAY, MARCH 29, 1896,

Two Books
of Verse.

New Works of Er-
nest McGaffey
and William
Watson.

_

An Americdn poet whose work I8 worth
reading hes been found In Krpest MeGaf-
fox. His poems have virility and mielody.
‘They show ' both a . nuturst glft of elo-
quence and Hterary cnttivation,

One of the most vefreshing things about
Mr. MeGilfey [4 Lils love of outdoor nature,
But he s ludlined to rall ar womasn, prob-
dbly becanse be s young, He might re-
member that woman 1$ also part of natute.
The following Is 4o Hstance of the ineclina-
tlon. spoken of:

I FEAR NO POWER A WOMAN WIELDS.

3 wieid
{#2'5; Ilm;gz“l'fnrv: t‘;:?!mt?godsl n.nfi flelds,
With comradeslip alone of gun,
Gy marsh wonstes and the burnlag sun.

For gye the leart's most poignant pain
Wil wear away 'neath hall and rain,

And rush of winds through branches bare,
With something still 1o do and dare,

The louoly watch beside the shore,
The wilil Towl's ory, the sweep of gar,
And paths of virgin sky teo scin,
Untrod, and so uncursed by man.

Gfsithercy, for thy ha;mtlnk foce,
Thy charm .of voloe and lsshme grace,
1 féar no power a woman wields
Wil I enn have the wonds and fields.
*Herp wre some further good exnmples of
My, MeCaffey's work:
WA FIJGHT,
A hickory troe In the valley grew;
The snows and the sun and the Spriog
ralng found It;
And  shrill-vpited winds from the morth.
ward blew,
Anmd the dews the night-time fell
oaround it

in

Doep Ints the earth fts fibres crept,
:n?rl pierced the fint in the depths

ntder,
Till-the lightning out from the cloud-ways

v eapt,
the hickory fell,
asunder.

And there by its slde the shadowy marsh
A crane's nest held by the curving river,
Where (e tall grnss mingled, course aod

_“horsh,
'With roed-beds broad and the sedge

dgv;n

and was split

a-quiver.
And the tree and the egg and the stone
lay thero, R
But shroeds and shards at the dim earth's

paortal,
common things that could never dare
he Bigher renlm of the far lmumiortal.

But alllﬂlndln.n wrenched from the tree a
. - shaft
And c:itrm:k a flint from the rock-ribbed
" ledges,

Afd n crane's quill plcked from a tangled

raft
Of reeds and weeds by the brown marsh
odlgos,

And 1‘:‘]}1:: arrow sped from his twanging

W
'ﬂ}l‘l:ho lone blue vault of the sky was
“elven,
YA ae whish was-humblest here below,
Noo'ut the last was the nearest henven.

'3 ‘ A DANCEL
"I the inmplight's slire she stood—
The doucer, the octorpon—
Ou o space of pollshed wood
With glittering sani groins strewn;
And o mapld, thrihmle mne
From the sirings of o mindolin
j up  through the alr in viewless
fight sud passed ato o strident din,

Her pyes like a fown's were dark,
But her heir was black at niglit,
And u dinmpnd's bloish sprrk
From Is. masses darted bright,
Whilé ardund her flgire glight
Clung a webh of lace she wore,
In ¢urving line of unhidden grace as she
paused on the sanded Hoor.

Then the clashing ttisle sprapg

_ From the frets of the mandol

Wikiile Ahe shudowy irches rapg

WL Insintent echoes thing

And theve, ns the spiders spin

Di threads in o ring complete

A labyrivthine wheel she wove witk the
3 tonch of het fiying feot,

TH the right she swayed—to the left—
“Then swung In n ciecle round,
Fasy weaving n chinngiug weft,
Fo the ehnnging musie’s sowml,
A5 Hebu as o lenf unbound
Peom the graspof 1t prrent tres,
Thot fails and dips with the thistledown
afloat on n windy sen,

And ‘wiider the mnsle spell
. Hwept on lts jarring sotnd,

Aidvonesd and . pose and. Zell,
By githerlng echoes crowned;
%ﬁg t%r Tghts ‘whirled round and ronnd
AVIth bee Clree grace and passionate face
5 . and a digmond In ber hale,

~ Ehe vilome fran whith these nre taken
“is published by Messrs. Dodd, Mead & Co,
It contaluk a remprkable number of poems,
Thareitdor will get hls money's worth In
aYeTY Tense.

Mesars. Btone & Kimbally of 'Chicago,
spublish  Willlam.  Watson's Tatest  eoollee-
tisn. ‘e Father of the Forest and
Dther Pooms.'" Mr. Watson is frstsamong
~the vounger. genoratlon of poets,  ¥is lan-
“guog - 1s mugnificent, and his Inspiration
genplne, The following is the first part of

- Iné poem which glves the title to the new

One gintt of Wi eplendid “Hymn to the
“ Sea* may be quoted:
 Miser whose cofflored reccssea the spoils of
etermity eumber,
Bpendthrift foaming thy soul wildly In
! fury aywny,—
We, su]f‘:nmn_ﬁam mortals, our own mulgl-
0 todinons Inm

iy
¥ Sosking in kIl we bebold, seek It and find

e X An thee. - X
_ﬁ;@k_i]t auid tind §¢ when Lo it exqul-
. wite fabric o ,
"Mlmuﬁ turretidl hangs, trembles and duol
L eetly tulles
i _urh.e ml.-ruu- armies engage amid orgies
c e O TS,

2 of arrozant brass, whimper of
an,- qng:;mg;:sb q-:f :t. Summer 1s |
. v A s Pangune f e
Ot dsowaed wlih repletion; T

_ When, to his ancliorite board, taciturn
Tnitef repalirs:
.~ When ey tempest nrt scattered mag-

iffat ashien of Autumn;

“AWhen. (pon orehard #and Tane, breaks the
white fopm of tha spﬂni:

When, In extvavagait revel, the Dawh, a

& . Mr_brhﬂl'lll" e 1]

Hlls an (he tresses of Night! vintages

| ticplilen: and rdds '

O Wben, as o loken st parting, munificent

ﬁm—. for remembentice, -

}l
7 -;‘ '}-cm Tte. mon that forget, Ophirs of

: ‘?wum. hrvinelbly rusbiog, in tmin
1 1 rus ) &
: fisnt delu{m. Fim;.oal

M'gmm the summits of Life, poured ls
=5 the lava of noon: 1
FWhen, nx yonder, thy mistress, ot helght of
- hen unitable glorles, i
AWise: from the wngiea) Ehst, comes llke a

! -y

g

£
j
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S mnronress pale. by

- Al sbi eoues, she rises—impassive, emo.
.'\ﬁglteﬂ 4 ; mhp_n uf echeek, zoning her
o rilns with penil,
i e i shovn

Lt 1 A1) dinge;
Surely, lbwﬂ}lr_e_l_!qt-%ez woll, then, In her
wslonnd, 4t sound of

" Gongque, Gt
. n?l( n_l_?‘uﬁm
Rt ng.
bad ‘ " into
e

v o thy ron;
o e

thh@' _lis
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Rochefort’s Story of
His Eventful Life.

'Reveal Startling

The Famous Frenchman’s Memoifrs

Historical Facts

of Old Monarchial Days and
the Last Emperor’s Fall.

Henrl Reochefort, unqnestlonzbly one of |
i the mo&t remuskuble men of modern times, |
Ju:ommeuuml a sht:l'l tlme ngo to putilish bis I|
memoles In a ' Phrle gewspaper under the
title ““The Advenjures of My Life.” The
first ‘part of these remiolscences has Just
iba.-(-n Issugd In book form,

Few wen are better equipped to write
s stireing necount of contemporary historys,
amdt particulnrly Freach hlstory, than Henrd
Rochefort. He has known persctally every
man and wouwinan ol note of our tlme, and
has been connécted In some way with every
Important event. He has been everything
2 man can be—clerk, reporter, dramatist,
novellst, soliler, convict, deputy and one
of the leaders of the bloddy Commune
which attempted to destroy Parls after the
fall of the empire. It was Rochefort’s
brilliant perlodicd] “Lo Lenterne” which
hastetied the full of Napoleon I1l. He hns
been an Imate of wearly every prison In
France, He has Dbeen seutenced to death
once and exiled from hlg country three
times, Wlen the populurity of Boulanger
was nt Its helght Hochefort's paper, L'ln-
transsigeant, was the ofielal organ of the
ambitious general.

Rochefort’s rominiscences: begin when he

wins o child elght years old. Although
allled to very promlnent famlilles, Roclhe-
fort’s. father was wvery poor, all the
Immense property that his father, the
Marquls de Rochefori-Licay, possessed
having been tho prey of the revolutlonlsts,
The grandfather took refuge at Coblentz
with all the rest of the emigrent nobles,
but belng more far-sighted than the others,
he sold hig property in France befors It
was confiacated by the republic, and as
he was a great spendthrift, there woas ont-
urally motliing left when he came back to
Franve In 1815,
! Rochefort's grandmoather did mot follow
Ber husband to Coblents but lny hidden In
Paris, always hopiog that “the tronbles
would soon end,”” but the 10th of August
and the arrest of Louls XVI. were the
Inst blows to the hopes of the royalists.
Toward the end of 1782 Rochefort's grand-
mother was arrested and sent to the con-
elergorle, where o litle later she was
Jolned by Mme, do Barry, the notorlous
mistress of Louls XV,

Concerning this woman Rochefort says:

“In 1701, n few days before her Inearce-
ration, the du Barry woman was still re-
celving from the State o pension of 10,000
Hyres, which Louls XVI. bad granted her.
Sha was arrested not, #s hes been sald,
owing to a trap Isid by the negro Zamore,
but for having stupldly attracted attentlon
to herseif by unreasonable and incessant
demands on the treasury, which, ant the
time of her power, she had completely ex-
hausted. (n entering the prison she
seemed to forget all the aristocratic man-
ners which she had acquired In assoclating
with persons of quallty. The common wo-
mun of the street reappeiired’ completely
#a soon as she found herself between the
four walls of the prison, !a which, per-
haps, she had been often put In her Fouth.

"My grandmother sald how surprised she
was at the coarseness, grossYlgnorance and
stupldity of thiz woman, who had Alled
Franee nnd Burope with her naome nnd her
reputation for beanty. She toll my grand-
mopther that a large casket cootalning,
mmong other preclons jewels, a portralt in
ministore of Mnarle Antoinette, magnifi-
cently ser In diamonds; which the gueen
had presented to her, was burled In the
Pare de Louveclennes, where it presumably
is to-day.”

OLD HISTORY THAT 18 NEW.

Rochefort’s grandparent alse throws
auite s new light ou the execotion of Marie
Antoinette.  The historians have told ua
that the Queen went proudly to the acafs
fold aml multtalned such self-possession
thot she apologized to the executioner for
huvleg necldentnlly trodden on. his foot,
Thls, aceording to Mme, do Rochefort,
:\I*tt:g wis nn eye-witness, 18 the purest fle-

“My grandmother has often told us,'
writes Hochefort, “that the erowd nround
the senifild was extiemely npnthetle, and
that the Queen, who was almest in a falnt.
fng  conditfon, was bent almost double
They almost enrried ber up to the bageule
ot rgxe gaillotine, on which she fell motion.
less . Immedlately after the execution, u
young mnu climbed ap the stalvease of the
senffold und soaked In ber blopd a hand.
kevehilef which he Immediately hid in bls
bogom.  He dissppearved before anybody
thought of stopping him to nsk him wheth.
or the sentlment whleh Jdloteted his act
was hostile or sympathetic.”

Rochefort clalms that be alone knows
the tmie Mstory of the Queen's nacklace,
which he 5&:5 was only the natural conse.
guenee of Marle Antolnetie’s love of plens.
ure and extravepance. His grandCather
was very friendly with the Marquls D'Autls
oltamp, who, ot the court of Louls XVI,,
wns call the bandsome D’Autichamp.
Murle Antolastte thok ai;lmclul notice of the
Margquls, and It was he she confitfed In
when the terrible scandall came to lght
widelr suddenly revealed the Queen of
France aceepting woney from a cardinal.

A STARTLING FACT:
“Tt Is difficult to contelve, says Roche-
fort, “yet It I& absolutely true, that when

‘the Queen conld not persuade hor huaband,
Louls XVI., to buy her the necklace, cost
ing 1,800,000 livres, she went to the Car.
dingl de Roban, who at the tims boasted
ef belng unable tp live without an income
of two milion fratnes a year, and of pos.
mwaing_ ocharms which no woman could re-

SL. v

Hochetort's father, durlng the Hestorn-
tion,.heepme. Governor of one of the French
colonles, and in this position he naturally
cainge In contuet willl some of the officors
who had been statloned nt St. Holenn
during the tie of Nupoleon's Imprison-
went thers. ;

“Napoleon, my father used to tell ms,”
says Hochefort, “was by no means the
therole and impassive Jugneths, who, ca
Itured hy the Romans, dies of hunger with.
ont uttering u complaint.  The Cordlean
?umi Trom the most hmtghi? demands to
he most disgroceful hiinbleness,  Hvery-
body at St. Helena-was stupelied on recely:
Ing from .\?a}solmn 1 letter of candalence
wiileh he desirell to be sent to- Louls XVIII,
when tho Duc de Berry died.  This man,
who bad askidssioated the Dune D'Enghien,
tho King's dousin, snd who expreossed to
the King Indignation and sorrow at the
assnssination of another oepbew, ‘econld
hatdly insplre his epemies with anything
but disdaln.  Awd this disdaln was secon-
tunted wlhen nt the birth of the Due de
Rordeanx  Napnieon sent his congrainia-
tlong: on ., the gys event which nssured
henceforth the thréne to the Bourbot dy.

nnsty,

‘!ﬁ'&s possible that thes acfs of abject
iteness conces] the b of softenin
he geverlty of the allle  powers towsnr
him, He inl_i od until .oe last moment
that St. Helena had enly been chosen ns o
temporary pince of exile rnd tlat befors
long they ol be-

wanhl permit h'm to chose
tween severnl places, elther In Europe oF
'lll ‘Fﬂﬂ% E fes

nntyre, people Imugine that the Empressis
an Empress, Huot I well remember the ex.
plogions of ineredulity with which the first
rumors of the marciape with Mile. b
Moritifa svers recéived and the indignant
srapefaction when theée news was officlally
confirmoed,  Nopoleon hud alsd the bod tusioe
to dnsert this plumse o his watrhmoniad
LU OLEICETe L L

O chont to marry & woman whom ¥
love und whom [ respect.’

“Just a= If a mon counld ever be cynival
enotugh 1o coulfesy that he was albout Lo
marry 4 womnn he didn’t respect! It was
a5 I be sald directly to the French people,
‘Popsibly you don't respeet her. With me
it's different,’

Then all {he ballad singers began to
comnnse comic songs about Napoleon and
hls bride. and Mue. Montijo, the mother-
Inlawe, who was totally lacking in distine-

tion, came in for her aliare. One of
these songs, entitled “Mme. Usesar.”” wis
composed by Rochefort himself, He woas

then twenty-two years old.

Rochefort contlnues: “*All the members
of the imperinl family, the Princess
Mathilde and others, were exasperated, nnd
it wos they who started all the snnmia‘lnus
storles’ about the Emperor's bride. They
declnted thint she hod 21 born two
after the death of her futher,
roelamition of the ywedding cadssd n fall
n stocks at the Paris Bourse anid the
nrlstocyatle  Faubourg St Germaliie was
fartous.

“Just before Nupoleon led his bride to the
altar he made the following remark in pob-
lle: *She will have the virtne of Josenhine.”

“Now the goings on of Josephltin befors,
during and ufter her masriage with Na-
poleon hid been so noterieusly scinidnions
that her ;rnndﬁon conld not lnye heen
Ignomnt of her tris c¢haracter. In 1870,
when I was gent as member of the Govern-
ment for the Natlounl defence of the Tuolle
ries to salze the Mmperor's P“I‘N‘S. 1 found
a letter from Josephlne to the Sceretary of
Burras. Tt ran as follow: Tell Barrus
that T ghall not be able to take supper with
him this evenipg. DBonaparte comes hack
to-night,’ This compromising note had
been cnrefully preserved by Napoleon IIT.
in one of the drowers of his desk. :’Jn It
e I.]ad. written In his own hand, “Kesp
this.

A STANTON AND A THIEF,
“Josephine was not only Barrns's mis-
tress, biit she was an aceomplice of a band
of vobbers, who gwindled the French Gov-

ernment out of milllons of franes under
the preténce of furnishing food and clothes
to t{:.:- French army. It has been proved
that she Infuenced the plocing of contracts,
and that she recelved lirge commlsglons
for so dolng. Such wans this Josephlue,
wiese virtues Mile. Montijo was 10 lml-
tate, 1 am i{nelined to think that she Iml-

ted Josgphine very faithfully, because,
during the Franco-German war in 1870 the
gpldiers at Sedan were furnished with the
same card board shoes as the defenders of
Genon in 1790."

Rochefort's parenis had no great opinion
of his literncy ablllty, When he wns a
young mupn, he was known at home as
the Idiot,”” A gentlemun who had gm-
cured Rochefort a position on the staff of
the Charlvari, went tp Hochefort’s mother
to tell her the ghol news, |

* "What have you done, sirl' my mother
and  slsters exclalmed,” says HRochefort,
*Our brother is absolutely Ineapable of
writing In sueh a journal as the Charivarl,
They waoht employ him thresa dinys. Ahl
the poor, wretched hoy! What madness
can bhave taken him now ¥

Mochefori’s first duty en the Charlvar
wits fo lovent legends for pletures and eap-
toons drawn by Duumier, *“The ratists,'
says Rocbefort, “often turned in thelr ple-
tules without having themselves the sllght-
est iden what they represented, and I had
to break my head  to Inake the text fit In-
tolligently. * For that work T was pald five
franca & month, for 1o those days, If any
ane preédicted that o duy would come when
writers of mere ch_mnls}nes woull earn as
Ligh #a two thopsand franes a month he
would be set down as a vislonary and flu-
glonist. Later, when I weni on the gin
of the Flgnro, and it got abroad among
the Boulevard enfes that my artleles were
pald for at tle rate of i hundred and
twenty franes o plece, the erowd  stood
for hours walting for me to come out of
the office, At the Charfvarl T g[ut two sous
a line, nnd each writer was [lmited to n
hundred lines. This inflextble lnw limited
all ‘our salarles to elghty-five or nlnety
franes & month.' i

AUSTRIAN WAR RECOLLECTIONS.

Concerning the wur with Austria, Roche-
fort #pye: “The wir aguinst Anstria, un-
derlaken with the object of emnnelpating
the Ttalians by a tian who held the French
i bondnge, left no Impression on me.
only remember the coming bome of the
troops nod the bombaatic phrase of Lounls
Bonaparte, ‘Franes 18 the only bation
which makes wor for nn ldes,’ This Is ab-
guml. Natlons never make war, but govern-
ments do, which Is not always the same
thing oud sometime 1t's guite the contrary.
1 pever took uny luterest in battles, all of
which smeem allke to me. I yon recelve
more bombs on your hend than the encwy
you are hedten; if the enemy reécelves more
Bombs than yoo he 1s beaten. It's a vir-
tue In ware to gef kllled nud It's a slgn of
luck: when one isn't killed, hot as the jutel-
feotual or moral guality of the person
Killed has nothing to do with the result,
I've never been able to take much Inter-
#st I war-Hke operatiops, most of which
are surgleal. The only fighlug by forer of
farms that bas ever been nble to!move ine
or oxcite my enthusinsm, is the stroiggle
of the weak ngainst the strong, or of an
apprissed 'yedrFt_- ngainst its despots. Bo
it can be Imagined how enthnslastfo I grew
when vhe fine nlght In May, 1800, the nows
came to Parls that Gartbaldi at &hn hend of
1,000 men had ratsed the stapdord of re-
volt -In Bietly."'

Durlng the slege of Parls, Rochelort and
a fow other mwembers of the Government
of the Notlonal Defence took mensures 1o
lke ¢ muostérpleces of the Lobvre from
fulliog into the hnnds of tThe Germans. He
snys: “We went to the Louvre and took
flown a nomber of celebranted pletuzes, no-
tably the ‘Noces de Cans,' the. “Tom-
lean” of Thtlan, the ‘Belle Jardiniere’ of
Haphael, ‘Depart pour Cyihers, o fit-
tepu and we sént themt to Brest, where
they were placed on a ship which was
kept peady fo sall ab the first alarm. Tils
tnegsire was, however, lnsufficiont, on ne-
count of the nnmber of masterpleces left
behind, Flappily, and probably owing to
forgetfnlness an the part of Bismarck, who
{# not epormously [nterested In art, our
Natloun! Muscom was not Included in our
wat Indemnity."”

_The story of how Rochefort started his
famous pamphlet 18 most Interesting.
Buch‘l‘tm‘t Wits otie of the most bitter ene-
mies'of the Tmfcinlist party, snd the Gov-
ernment 1m as such. Hoe was not
ahle to shy In- the Fapora with which he
was ‘conneoted all that he wanted fo say,
and all that peoaple expectyd hinyg to say: so
hie determined to start a weokly pamphlet
of sixtr-four pages, in which he wouold be
absolntely Independent. He détermined to
call It “Ln Labhterss," explaloing as ;#
renson that o lupteen serves both too 11

flhp way of honest people and to hang evil

(eTH. ’

The press censorship In‘thm‘da_n was
very sovere and Rochefort had great diffi-
enliy in obtaining a permit of publention.
He started with aoeapltal of 20,000 franes,
subseribed by Yillemessant, editor of the
HFigare,!” and Al. Dumont, one of the pro-

etors of that journal. Rochefort thought
hat 1t wonld be sufficlent |f they printed
4,000 of the first number, Lutt Iy su?rlu!ér
previfled “Prm him to print 15000, The
day of publleation camie, Lo Lanterne was
lgsued at 1 n. m,, and two hours later the
entire editlon was bought out; by 4 o'clock
they had sold 40,000, and the presses wére
still golng at fall specd, unable to satlsly
the demand. By the next morning 120,000
had been =old, and Rochefort hlmself had
to tun all over Paris to recrait hinders to
sew the coples. No such Journallstic stue-
eesa. bind been ever known In Fripes, 'The
socondd number was even mare sucosssful
thin the fivat, and the Parlsines Hternlly

) usesl to

forght to secure coples. Rocliefort

Teroive SO0 lelters a day

rs
The uéiulnl |

Small Talk
AbOUT BOOKS

With the Latest
News of the Good
Things in the
Magazines.

There s hardly a more fasclnating sub-
Jeet In gll the histiry of the Tnlted States
than the assasalnntlon’ of Abranham Edneoln
nuil the steanee end of fhe man who shot
him down. In spite of the fact that It 1s
only n Hitle oyer a quarter of a century
sinee thut tereible night, the figure of John
Witkea Booth (s to most young mimds eov-
ered with romance 45 with o gonrment, His
iHe and death to old amdd young alike s a
sibject of uever-gnling luterest,

When he In turn wes shot to death by
Sergeant DPoston Corbett be was in o bhurn-
ing bara atiaelied 1o the Guarretl farm-
house, nepr Bowling Green, Va. The last
person who talked to hlm before the shot
wiis fired was Joek Giirrett, o young son of
Ihe owner of the place. When the soldigrs
nrelved Garrett talked with Booth through
the ¢racks of (he buenlng barn. Mr. Gar-
reit s now lving near hls old home, anid
Lie las given hils accoput of the list days |
of Bootl. The story wis taken down l’mmI
his Ups by Vietor Lounls Mason, who also |
intervisweid John H. Surratt, the son of her
who was banged, and who narrowly es-
caped the gcaffold himeself.. The author
travellsd dver the entire course of the
ght of the assnssins, and in every npos-
slhle cuse secured [nformation from those
now lving whp were in any way couneeted
with the econspiraey. It Is this very in-
teresting story of Booth’s last moments and
the interview with Surratt and his trail
after the nssassing which chlefly makes the
April number of the Ceniury one of the
most deslrable of tl:e IEl:erllt perlodleals,

Elizabetl Stuart Fhelps tells, In  the

April MeClure's, how she wrote “The
Gates Ajar.” M
L]

Thera will be a symposium In the forth-
eoming number of the Nineteenth Century

on the life of Cardinal Manning. The con-
tributors wiil Inelude Cardinal Vaughan
and Mr. Wilfrid W:!}'zlell.

-

In the April Lippineott’s Madlson Ca-
wein has the followlng lttle poem ecalled
“Life and Death:"

Ot onr own selves God makes a glass,
whereln

Two shadows image them as might a

breath;
And one 15 Life, whose other name is Sin,

And one 1§ Love, whose other name s

Peath, ‘
L] - -

Anthony Hope has recently written to
the Bookman that ao Amerlean firm has
published & new yolume of stories by him
entitled “Privalous Cupld™ Mr, Hope
snya: I Hove never written any story or
gny volume of storles under the title of
‘Frivolous OQupld,’ and T am In nd way re-
gponsible for this publication. The storles
nre very probably written by me. I have
not seeti the volume. But slpce I myself
exercise a strict censorship with regard to
the republication of my eénrller essays, I do
not desire that in America, where I have
received sueh kind and generous encournge-
ment, I shonld be held regponsible for what
may be, In my own judgment, entirely un-
worthy of npl‘lhliﬂzﬂm‘:.“

One of the most ‘:'n_otnhle books of the
month 1z nnguestionably the “Life, Tetters
% ‘of Louls Agess'z,' Dby Jules
?@lx-‘r?rc;{m;\?lth its very interssting portraits.
It comes from the t.naufu of Macmillan,

% s -

Putngm & BSons: snnounce that they are
tiearly rendy with ‘‘Books and T&]lt;u
Afnkers During the Middle Ages" a study
of the conditions of the pgoﬂnctl_qn and dls-
teihution of liferatuee from the fall of the
Homun Bmpire to the cloge of the seven-
Leenth century, by George Haven Putnam,
A. M., who also wrote ‘Authors and Their
Publle In Anclent Times.” This 18 to he In
two volumes, The nfroduetory volume, re-
lating to the manufacture and distribution
of books auﬂnf classle times, was a work
ned for it a pralse there Is no

wihikeh
galnsaying, This work continues the study
of the conditions of ltéeary production

‘hich lad been begun I the previods vol-
l‘z‘nﬁ.h‘nw mtrmt.h'e’_gﬁ\'es the description of
the work done during the ME. period In the
monnsterles of the sarller nulversities, and
lnciudes also a study of the work of the
first printer-pubiishers. It closes with 1700,
which wos the date of the passage of the
first copyright statute in Europe. It s to
be completed 1n - two octava volumes, the
frst of which will Pe imbtlshed in April

-

Houghton, MIffily & Co. have ready ‘‘The
Supply at Saint Agatha's.”” by Elizabeth
Stunrt Phelps, sald to be one of the
strongest, most suggestive, most Mumlnat
ing J‘:l:l slorles & “,".""3 written.
~ Harold Frederle's ngw novel will bie out
this month, and 1te publiskers think It Is

ing to be one of {he sensations of the
-ﬁaﬂf ET!:: Duamnatiod of Theron Ware"
Is the title, une the story 'ﬁ of a Metho-
dist minister, Mr. Frederic has sometimes
beon slated by Kls admivers as the posg_ible
anthor of the great “Amerlean novel” Is
thisft? %

»

L

A slort tlme bofore his death Lord
Lelghton asslsted Cosmo Monkhouge 1o the
selectlon of # remarkable series of fllus-
tentlons from bls own pletures, to Appear
Zh conmection with an article In Scribner’s
ingarine, This article Is just published
In the April pumber. and is sald to be
the most adegorie review of Lord Lelgh-
ton's caresr thnt hns so far appeared. In
the mesntime, while arrangements are be-
Ing mnnde’ for a bicgrap!
L(ﬁghton._ a velume of his A_«iulemy ad-
ilresses will e brought out within o short
time. Suoch a volnme had been coutem-
mated by Lord I.al_g_htof for some fears.

The Scribners, too, 1t & rumored, nre to
have the serisl rights to Ian Maclaren's
next book, aml the gossips In ‘the pub-.
nﬁﬁs‘% world suy thiat the mm ling offered
im}. for this® Hterary lplum. No won-
er “Mr. Maclaren' left off making sermons

to muke books) 5

Ruskin's seventy-seventh birthday was
quietly ealebrared In hig coustry home
nmong the Lokes. His health s reported
fil¥ly g'wd for go advsnced an ‘mf&e

8

takes fong, wilks, plays chess ay
novels, He l2 sald to especlally 'ma_[oty the
tord Trockett, whose lntest output—

of Mr.Cro |

“gles Kelly, ‘Amb of thé Clty; His Prog-
ress nnd  Adventures’—lg now  on  sale
esverywhere. Mr, Crockett's publishers pre-
diet o gteat snle for thls story, and also
that two of its chamﬁt’a% f.'lcg and Mli:u-
kie Allck, will be llkely to lead all of Lis
herocs in ]l)lupu.lar favor, The work is full
of the lghts and shadows of Edinburgh
life aod of life on Beotch, farms and eull-
vonds, with plenty of the auther's rich
buniot uand subtly Qeligntn putlics.

Mrs, Rudyard Kipilfig, 1t 18 sald by one
who Is famillar sith their life In the
Vermont Hills, acts as guardinn of her
famons husband against bores nod nuto-
graph nulsanoes, and ni:t_end\s to all” his
ecorrespondence,  Mi. Kipling's new ‘book
Is all peady for the press, buet It's publica-
tlon, for some yeason or other, ls to be
withheld forn tlmn._ v

ol
Our old friend “Trilby” 1s selling to the
tune of nbout 6,000 coples n week In Eng-
land, and, as & falnt echo of Its marvel-
lous sucenss here, the Harpers hove got
ot a Triby sonvenir with half a dozen
sortrafts i Trilhy costume of the original
sondon company, dalotily bound and pret-
ty executed. The Harpers Hove also as
new wares for the market new Ibrary edi-
tons of “The Hand of BEihelberta'™ and
“The Wood!nndunz" hy Thomas Hardy;
“The Bléyelers and Three Other Farces.”
st 0f  which have, al
ine. by Johu

rlgkﬂ'ﬁliﬂn'.in
"entertulnd adventure i&
i iiintte i of et

o

ny of the late Lord | P

Lother.

A Rattling Romance
of Much Fighting.

“In the Day of Adversity,” Mr.
Bloundelle~-Burton’s New Story,
is Blood ~ Stirfing and
Exciting.

The gex and problem novels of recent
years, which really had much bhuman in-
terest, lave produced o reactlon and a
crop of frank aud stmple romances, and
0. the reading public is doubly fortunate.
Tt would be hard to And among recent
books a. better  romance than “In the
Duy of Adversity,” by John Bloundelle-
Burton (D, Appleton & o)), whose earller
atory, “The Hispanloln Plate" was com-
mended as a worthy effort In the style of
Stevenson's “Trepsure Island.” 1t may
not be altogether pleasant to hear that
you have done nenrly as well as some
one else, but this Is an exceptional esse,

“In the Day of Adversity' I8 & story of
much fighting end very Mlttle love. Curl-
ously enongh, the love. that chiefly figures
In It 13 of -the paternal kind. It pos-
sesses the necessary swift successlon of
events amd & happy comblpation of quall-
ties, which appenl allke to the pugnecious
and the sentimental feelings of the reader.
Mr. Bloundelle-Burton, In spite of his
nume, has a graceful and easy style, and
one that Is free from some of the affec-
tatlons nnd swkwardnesses of Mr. Btan-
ley Weymuan, whose lterary efflorts are of
4 similar character,

The hero of Mr. Borton's tale Is M.
Georges 8Ht. Georges, and lts very openlog
sentence 15 full of adventurous promise:

“All over Franche Comis the snow had
fallen for three days unceasingly., yet
through it for those three diays a man—a
soldler—has ridden, heading his course for
Paris. Wrapped In biy clonk, It belng pre-
vented from falling by his bridle-gro, he
bore a lftle chlld—a glrl some thrée years
aold—on whom, as that cloak would some-
times become disarranged, be gazed down
fondly, hls firm, grove features relaxing
info a sad smile as the blue eyes of the
little ereature looked upward and she
herself smiled into his foce. Then ha wouldl
whisper a word of love to It, press It
eloser to hig bresst, and again ride on.”
St. Georges, a_leotenant In the Chevaus-
Legers. of the Niveruols reglment, hns bheen
suddenly summoned from his garrison at
Poutarlier to Parls; and In additlon to bear-
Ing In his arms his little motherless girl,
e earries In his breast the secret of hls
own identity—that he, the poor, obscure
lleutenant, i€ In reality the son #nd helr
of the Due de Vannes, who fell on the
same battledeld with Turrene,

There are two persons Interested in keop.
Ing 8t. Georges out of hls Inherltance, one
the Bishop of Lodeve, wlho haog sécured
balf of the property, and the other the
Marguls de Roquemaure, who, a5 cousln of
the Duoke, will inherit the other balf. They
induce Louvois, the War Minfster, to sum-
mon 8t. Georges to Paris, and with fiendish
Ingenulty plan to destroy bim and hls
bube on the rond.
Fortunately he secures ns & comrade one
Boussue, i stout and brave eoldler of the
Mosquetsires Nolrs. The passage which
talls how these two St Georges huving the
baby under his srm, defeat flve assassins
15 nat the least exhlisrating in tha book.

But his child is at last stolen from him
and, middened with delépcir, be meets lils
enemy, Hoquemaure, snd the latter’s para-
monur, Then occurs a fght, the description
af whleh mey wall be guoted: E

TWO MEN AND A WOMAN FIGHT.

“UEID him!' he heard the woman hiss
again as they commenced. ‘Kl him dend,
Raoul!’

““A moment Inoter they wers engnged, each
seeking the other's life, And each knew

thit nothing but his death would satisfy |

his ndversary.

“Thelr wespons scarcely mnde any nolse,
S0 quietly the one stole upan the other, ns
point pressed polnt, and through the swords
the power of their wrists made Itself felt.
Once De Roquemaure lunged savagely, but
the thrust was parrie dand returned—dan-
gerously &o, The polt of St. Georges's
weapon  slit  his  sleeve, &8s, like
an  wdiler's tongue, It ‘darted
Then the.  other  drew back and
fought more carefully, thon, the
bends of swent stood on his white forehead
now, d Bt. Georges, observing them,
knew that Iie l'se;d ttt‘llm snfe, H_is:ue}?-e
was gone alrepdy—the nearness of that
thrust had shattered 4t!

“The woman looking on—her face also as
white ns a8  corpse’s—was perhaps  the
strangest figure of the three. Heér eyex
shone 1fke conls through the mask holes
now. Her figure shook all over. One hand
cltitebed the colrse cover on the table In g
mpss of folds, the other tremblingly pluged
wirh the hilt of her little #r. And the
Breequlny belng near her, she moers than
once released the table eover to pour out a
glasy full, draln it at o deaught, throw
dowﬂn the glass and glire gt the combatants
agaln,

YOnce, too, she shrieked aloud as a second
time 8t f}mwgna B waapou, lm‘glu% full e
the other's breast, wis just canght 1y the
fifit of De Roquemaure's sworl and narried,
though not without tenring from hiz breast
a plece of lnce from his cravat. Awd she
struck  herself on  the mmonth  with oy
clinched hnnd—so that her lps w e blandy
0 moment after—as thoogh i rage with
herself for huving done aught to a'arm
thin hotise, . : ™

“You dre doomed,’ 8t. Georges sald fo
De Roquemnure in.a low volee, driving him
back foward the wall, so that now the
lntter fuced up the room while the former's
back was toward the talble, ‘Doomed! |
have you fast. Acknowledge all, or by
thl;_’ i}od above us I slay you in the next

dog-

“De Roquemanre made no answer:

godly  he fought—a horrible specthele.
Another thrust of Sf. Georze was, how-
ever, also parried—the blade knocked nerv-

ously up by the affrighted man—tearing a
lece of flesh from Do Roquemaure's check,
rom which the blood ran down on fo what

wis left of the cravat, The eyes glared

Hke a hunted anlmal's; the mouth was half

open. ;
THE TERRORS OF DBATH.

“It almost required 8t. Georges's mem-
ory. of hia lost Dorine, of the manner in
which they had almed under hig arm at her
—40 anpillt'd dld his adversary appear—
t prevent hlm from spatiug the crnven,
from disarming him, and letting him go
forth a whipped and beaten hound. But
he remembered the wrong done him, the
eriel, dasiardly attempis an the ehild's Jife
—nnd his blood was np. De Roguemsaure
shonld die. ‘The wolf was face to fiace
with him'—at that moment he recalled the
marqulse’'s word—he would slay him,

“Hohind his back the other could see the
womnn—even asg he endeavored to shield
hlmuell  from ‘thrust after thrust, &od
thonght: “God, when will it come? When
shall T feel the steel throngh me?—herself
now o ghastly sight. Her upper lip was
drnwn back In her frenzy so that her teeth
wers bhare as are ‘o dog's that puusez cre
it snaps. 8he was standing up trembling,
s with a palsy, and her mask had fallen
off. And, In wbhat De Hoquemaure felt
was his lagt moments, he saw her suddenly
rush nt the sconcés and knock the eandles
ont of them on to the stone floor wherg
they Iny gluttering. He supposed thint she
Lad thonzht to disturb his doomsmann.
Capf ghe did think 0 she erred. St
Genrges heard the erash of hier arm against
the metal, but never turned his head; to
take his eye off the other's polnt wonld
have been fatal. Instend, in the light glven
by the fire he crept one Inch nearer the

4 Now," he sald—'now, De Roguemavure!'
and ne he spoke the other felt the lron
musclea it the man's wrist forcing lls
blade down and down; the polnt was level
to his adversary's thigh; dn instant more
wnd Bt, Georges's sword would relense lis,
wonld saddenly Q%rtng up, nd—i: moment
later—he threugh his breast,

CIn Agony he ghrleked: ‘Au secours,
an seconrs! and 1o a lnst despernte effort
leaped ﬁglllet, the wen hat at that nie-
ent hi % ous.

thout to plunge It throngh the craven's
heart—{hls tlme he would npot falll—when
he heard the rustle of the woman's riding
raobe behind him; ke felt n shock, and his
arm’  lpsinntly dropped nerveléess by his
slde; the weapon foll fvom his hand, and
he sunk back heavily on the stone floor,
the room swhnming balore his eves uud all
becoming rapldly dark.
THE WOMAN INTERVENES.

“"Roused by her lover's cry and frenzied
by the lmpedinte death which slie saw
threntening him; dreiven almost magd, also,
by the look of terror and mortal appreben.
glom on his face, she hwl sprung up the
room, reached Bt. Georgea and lmrled NHer
dngger In his back., She had aimed under
hls left shoulder, where she knew the re-
glon of the heart was—it seemed her nim
was troe! As he fell to the ground she
kiew that she had saved De Roguemanre,
Yet her frengy was not calmed; in an in.
stant she hatl selzed the sword that still
wus grasped In her lover's nerveless rlght
haud, placed it In his left, and muttered
swiftly 1n a volce he dld not recogulze:

tPhrongh . hig henrt—hls heart, Ttacall
That way., Otherwise 1t will seem mur-
der und confound wel’

‘4 J—1 dure npot," the scared man mutter-
e, shaklng all over. ‘I ecannof, I'—

“CLachal” and fg ghe hurled the epithet
at hlm she selzed the weapon herself in her
own white jewelled hand and drew It back
o plunge It through Lis breast so that it
should meet the wound behind.

“Yet that was not to be. Even as she
rafged the swomd the door was bursf vios
lently open, and the Innkeeper, with the
two oftler men and o walting woman,
ruslied Into the room.”’

THRE HERO A GALLEY SBLAVIL
When we next see St. Georges he 1s o
galley siave, He has ben condemneldl for

an attack on Louvola and for that on

Roquemaurs, The horrors of a alley
slave's Hye are described from Informa-
tlon based on  aonthentle memolrs. BL

Gegrges s released throuvgh the eapture of
the fn].ley by a Dritish vessel, under Ad-
miral Rooke.HHe then takées service In the
Englsh nnvy.

Bt. Georges fights on the Tnglish slde In
the grent nuval battle of La Hogue, of
May, 1692, In which the French recelved
an lrrepurable réverse. Here s a deserlp-
tlon of part of thiy engagement, showing
that Mr. Burton ean write of sen fights os
well as of duels:

LA HOGUE,

“Seonts coming buck swiftly on  the
mornlog of the 10th reported the enemy in
full foree near them, and from the Breitan-
uli. ran out the signal, yecelved with eheprs
from, thousands of throats, to ‘Clear the
shl&u for wetlon!”  And St. Georges, busy
with his own work, knew the time was nt
hand for which he longed.

"o the west thers loomed up swiftly
the topmasts of the French flagships; soon
the flgurehend of Le Bolell Roval was visl-
ble—n fgurebead rvepresenting Louly stand-
ing upon lils fuvorite emblem, o great sun,
and with the fnbabitants of other natlons
lﬂﬁ&pwstmta at his feet and bouund In
e

“ ‘Behold,” gald Roolis, as St Georges
passed close to him, ‘your Inte King! i,
well, thut sun shall get ere long, or'—

His words were r‘[ruwnﬂ In more cheers.
From all these Epglish seninen an board the
varlous ahi[;lsmnenrly 20,000 men, excluslve
of the Duteh allles—there rose hurrah after
hurrnh, as swiftly the opposing forees ad-
vanced 10 meet one gnother. Then the
Diritonoln saluted the Solell Royal—a sin-
Ister politeness—and from the French flag-
shlps there came an answer In the shape
of 4 discharge of smull shot. The battle
had begun, .

“I'rom the English vessels that dischargs
was answerad by broadslde from the groat
gons; frim the Britannia, the Hoyal Sov-
erelgn—Delaval's flagship—those brondsldes
were poured In with merciless pmcls%ml.
Moreover, the wind favored the Buoiglish
foo ‘more than It did the Frencli; thelr
grent ships belng enaliled to form a elrele
around thelr foes and to pour In thelr tire
on elther side of them, Already one Fronch-
man had blown up, hurlinﬁ her contpnts
Anto the atr; already, too, the Solell Royal
had had ber malutopaall slior away by the
Britannla; in another mowedt she hod let
down her mainsall und was tacking away
from ber untiring foe. And followlng her
went PAdmirable and le Trinmphant.

* O Henvensl!  exclulned Bt, Georges, ag
black und grimed with powder, he worked
with the men under Lis dirdetlon at the
lower deek tier of guns In the Windsor
Castle. ‘They ruon ‘aleeady! Is that the
King the world has feared so6 long—the
Kl‘l;g 1 served?

“The French Bagshlp was not beaten yet,
however—It  wns too soon,  And, though
she could not foree Nep ¥ through those
enemles which snr_rr_mn% her, she ocould
St keep them off, prevent them from
honrding her.  Twlee the Britannia amgl
another had epdeayored to lay themselves
alongside her for that purpose, but the fire
she vomited from ley gunports wns too
IPt: e a gaunt dying Honess, she made
It death to come tap uear,  Yet her strig-
gles were the stroggles of despale; altendy
twonty of lier squadron had deserted her,
aud, porsued By English vessels, were tear-
ing through the Hace of Alderney as fast
s thelr slit salls conld take them, In the
hiope of réaching the lee of Cotentin.. Two
nlone wlth ber—remained to share her fate
—the Admirable and ‘Trin iphant.

THE LAST STAND.

“That fate wns not yet, however; those
three ships had yet a few hoors of exist-
ence left to thenn  Flghting still, still
belehing forth flnmes and destruer! bu, the,
closed togetber, and so wilhatood 7 @ merc]-
less broadsides of the Britannin apd Royal
Hoverelgi, Then, at luat wounded pnd sbat.
tered—the fgyre of Louls, his emblem, the
sun, and the dbwntrodden representatives
of other natlons, were long sinee shot awiy
and flonting or sunk In the sep—a favoralle
wind sprang: np, and beneath It they ran,
Tourville Lavipg alrepdy transferred his
fug to PAmbitlenx. Yét, fly as they
might, behind them came thelr pursuers us
fost as they, Delaval, in the Hoyil Sov-
erelgn, with a small sguadreon, tever halted
In the chiase, Silll 1{»;u_l.vx'lng volley upon vol-
ley from s bow firg nto thelr sterms, he
ling upon them, sud when they found they
ecould not enter St. Malo, followed them to
Uherbonrg. .

ONE FORM OI' DEATH.

During the following dnys the Englsh
were employed In destroying. the stranded
French ships. In the course. of one of
these expeditions 8t. Georges saw his ene-
my, Roguendnure, dle. Then he found him:
self shut fu g enbin of o burning shijh. An
example of Mr. Burton's. powor of hreath.
less deseription follows:

“Direnched  with swent, parmlyzed with
tersor—Iit was the terrir of an pwiol death,
and not of death Vreelf; livid with horror,
though he wid not aware sucl wis the
case; his Tps parched fnd gloed togzether;
not knowlng whether his limbs wers shnk.
Iig beneath Wim or the deck of the cabin
qu \'erin% before Its lmpending apheaval;
hils starting eyes glared vonnd the prison
e was In, And ns he =0 glaregd le saw—
If God gave him o woment m -8 ap-
portunity. The great -u}uare povts i -
vention of Lut the last Tew yonrs, and sn..
perseding the old Small round. ones) for
nlshed that epportunliy.

SWith, a  gasp—bay. almost n ory—he
clamberdd on the locker beneath the pear
eat onE—ag It seemed as thongh the
ship was quiveriog with the Impending ex.
plogion!—thrust hig head and  shoulders
thro o drnzged the sword by his slile
eprefully after hbm, selsed a  top clinln
Langing down Into the water, and wos Wi
=olf in the water n moment Inter. Tren a
nervous, hurried thenst of one foot a; ‘st
the hull, with sin Impetns obfilned tl ¥

Persons
of Fame.

The King of Spain
and His Queer
Infantile Sol~
diers.

The Queen Regent of 8paln, a ruler with
whom thls conntry now has luteresting res
lntions, I8 deseribed by a Madrid corre-
spondent as Lelng very devoted to her peo-
ple. A Tow days ngo, while driving out
with the Archiduke Eugoene, she met a
priest carryiog the Viatiens to g dying per-
son, She alighted with her brother, Invited
the (priest to take Ler seat, ond followed
the carriage on foot to the house where
the morlbund perstn was lying. Her Ma-
Jesty went up to the second floor, and
found a youug woman of about threec-and-
twenty awalting to receive the extreme
unetion. Bhe spoke In a motherly way to
the poor girl, nnd made particnlar Inguirs
les as to the parents’ condition. On her re-
turn: to the palnee she gove her private
dootor Instructions to pay the patient sev-
eral visits a day; anidl the pecessary medl-
cines, and some cholce food, besides 50 In
money, were sent to that sorrow-stricken
home.

- -

The Infant King, Alfonso XIII,, loves to
play at soldléring. He has formed a smnall
¢ompany, récrilted from the sons of the
servants attached to the roynl stubles, and
ralsed thls juvenile corps to a very falr .
standard of eMl clenoy. Last week the boys
and thelr familles were offered s splendid
lunch by the lrtle King, who, sccompa-
nied by his mother, remalnenil for soms
time with his guesrf.

The Crown Princesé Frederlck Augnst of
Baxony I8 a very unaffected person. Diip-
ing some private theatrienls ot court re-
cently she took thé part of o maldservant,
Her clever and spirited acting  eliclted
great applanse up to the polut swhen the
dity of the servant made It inenmbent
upon her o black thie master's shoes. Tha
extremely renlistle way In which she povs
trnyed a vulgnr young woman molstening
and polishing a leather shoe brought her a’
repmof from the King himself, who sald:
“We are nmong ourselves, It Is true, but
even then a royal princess ought not to
know so exactly i‘ht; mz‘muors of o mald."”

The Czar and Czarfha hove announced to
the Russinn Bmbdssy In London that they
will lepve St. Petershburg for the corona-
tlom festivities on May 19, arriving at the
Petroftskl, in Moscow, on tha following.
day. The stute entry of the Hmperor and
Empress Into the Krpmiln will take place.
on May 22, and the coronation on the 26th.
The coronntion fetes are to continue until
June 8B,

- - -
The Prince of Wales nor uses unpolished
giiver hair brushes without bandles; Tha|
task of Dbrushing his hair iz one of soma
difficulty. .

- -

8lr Clat.ide Gtg.nmul;n te Cresplgny Is an
Buoglish 'baronet and the head of one of the
most anclent familles In England.  Tast
week he was fined In a proviociul polles
court for rMlng a bieyele ar the rwate of
twenty milesun lour on the publle rosi.
Sinultaneously he hps published his rem-
Infseences, In which he relates that he has
soperiniendad an exeoutlon, ridden some
races, made several balloon wscents, bns
appeared 1n both the pollee and bankruptey '
courts, and has cha:nge.d hls elubs.

When the Prince of Wales récently pajd
u visIt to the great Enzlish séaside resort
of Bighton the loca! rlvil of Alfred Austin'
wrote somo verse, which wag pasted np on'
4 principal ared and read in part as fol-
lows: .

*“To Brighton comes the Princa this day,

icrin :;‘Eahti‘irrnm?r l:ﬁm: ri(’,rfraih‘:"};ﬁggg n,veim|

Wounld hinve uumu.u', r‘mle top. ' i

1 -

King Prempeh of Ashantes, the strange.
Central Afelcin country Jhst grabbed by |
the British, had, Hke Napoleon, a devoted
valet. Prempeh's Marchand has been glve
Ing Imprasgslons to _the publle, The
valat i8 0 natlve of the Krobo country. IF
was his :!iglt:y to wash bls marter eyery
morniug, he says he wos very kjna o
him, Hls Majesty used to trise eavly for
briakfost. After  that the courtlers do.
voured what wns left. The next Veftmm-
ance was A dyinklang bout, of ‘which rum
wius the principal fenture. A visit to hig
500 wives, the Im.rlngﬂ of causes and
heavy menl of meat followed.  Hteallng
wis  punished by l_mf:rihou_ment i the
gtocks, and murder il adultery by death.

[

Mr. Holmin Hunt‘l._ the famous Bnglish
puinter of rveliglous suhjects, Is an edrncst
allvoeate of @ dchetie to vepeople Palesting

with poor Jews. He says that this scheme

wonld restore prosperity th Palesthire, pnt
ian end to the R:luuuous rule o the Turgl
and save the Jews from the persecntion
o which they are subjected In itussia and
Germnny. The scheme bas maoy 8§ .
thizers. - Oy

- _"

The Correctional Tribumal of Brussels has
just haa before It the case of Prines
Charles de Looz Corswarem, a member of
one of the most anelent families In the
Low Conntries. He was charged with ob-'
talning money frow usurers nnd jenders on
the mudt‘y of " dowrles of titled and
wenlthy Indies, in whom hie hnd ralsed Av-
dent matrimonial hopes. Tt appeared that
he had ralsed o mitllon francs (o Jls way.
After n proteacted trinl, the eourt found
that defengdant suflferad from  heredlinry
mental degeneraey and modomanis, tnkinge
the form of abnormal ambitipn.  In this
eountry we shonld say thal such amblifoy
would fmdln sultahj.e_gem in Bing Sing

Caslmir Felix Badenl, the present Pras

wler of Austrle, ls the son of a cook.. Hia
father, why waos the chef of one of the
lst Wiags of Poland, was crested a
Count,, Then L's aunt, the famfons Gur-
man aensiss, Annn Wicrer, left him haif
of her farwe fortunc. In 1871 he beciiy
Distriet Chilef of Zolkisw, and two years
Inter entergd the Mluln_tlg' of the Interlar
Far n Blne he was gitactied to the u‘;'.lnLﬁk
istration of the Stntthalter In Guileln, but
he retived Trom Blg office to chve for o lnvge
Sl I e Iiraict, Ml S
e Apo AW Heath o L
THRE Bie wits sadie: Govornor of Z(g.ldll‘!lﬁ. an

'Rﬂ‘Ien He neld patil he was uﬁnniﬁ_’;’ed Prima -
finlster of Aunstria f the Bmperor Frojgs
Josef. He Is sald tt: ; ,*e,ng_tu 00, 000;

o e x
The opinlots of Sargh Grand, dlscovener.
of the new woman, on Mr. .Harly's “Inda

the Obseurs! and Mr. Geant Alien's “Tha

Womnn

Who DId® are hitoresting, To an.
Inrerviewer she sl 1 .

lve o grent

Ling by ‘Jude the Ohgsgee, T
?;{\tmmg\?’m arength, Lot erhleally It
o R T A P
An it Her reply to the question, @ i
‘Ao yon think of “The Woman Who'l?},ll‘ﬁ'

na mote painted. Ut seema o meS sha
‘wald, “thot Mr Gront Al wanis us to

which propelled him a dozon feet fin
yvessel, o few masterful strokes. mgd
Iy, nll trembling with fenr hnd ho
B was, pnd he plunged into n -
black smoke, ‘the eltiders annlong
h on, his face ns he ;

saved. from ¢

relurn to the custons _-:i‘i-'_[lw.-l}onlt'-'!#'u;‘a -:""
The famous palnter, Franz von Lonbach,
ver that Mismwarck nlways treats him ue
of the family whos he I8 ot the chat-
“alfiting the ex-Chancellor's poptenjts,
'ﬂhu mbrces me o 1 -"3?; ad

it | I TR O SO 1
~ Lienbncl e B

et for Mr. HATAY's genina, bt T cen hﬁ Ve
apoet for Mr. - dy g U ot
,u’;:ke out: W et‘ggr lie Inleaded 10 tl.-_';g%
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